158                       SILENT IS THE VISTULA
'Tornorrott, I think Kr\bar knows perfectly well that we are in the front-line now, here at this post, and in this sector anvwav "
Sweeper then asked Scholar and me to walk with him to the observation point One of the boys was there, watching the University through field glasses He had earphones on and every few minutes he would report on the movements of the enemy. I looked through the glasses and was startled to see a German soldier so near that it seemed as if I could touch him by merely stretching out my hand. The glasses brought him six times closer than he actually was From the depths of a widespread chestnut tree the long muzzle of an ack-ack gun, camouflaged by branches and leaves, peered out I counted five such ack-ack nests On a ladder, leaning against the wall which faced Browarna Street, stood another German, carefully watching that sector. Many others milled behind the University walls. And it was rather maddening to see them there, smug and secure, amply provided with quantities of arms and ammunition.
TsTo new movements They re all in their places," the observer reported.
Sweeper spat, and turned to us. "Let s go down,* he said; *rt*s time to have a bite. I told you they wouldn't attack us tonight"
Madame Bronislava met us downstairs with tears in her beautiful eyes. A German shell had burst in her room, wbere all the food had been stored, and had destroyed ewj^thing, including a wall
""Why, I won't have anything but water for your supper," she wailed, "and even that has not yet been fetched from the well*
We scraped up a few things from here and there, enough to keep off the wotst hunger, but Bronislava was sUB discoosokte at tie thought of future meals. T&ere is BO&iag,'* she repeated emphatically, T>ut